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By Yaac Bickérftaff Efq; 
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From Thurfday July 21. 


Will's Coffee-houJe, Fuly 21. 


O thew that I do not bear an irteconcila- 
bie Hatred to my mortal Enemy, Mr. Pow- 
ell at Bath, 1 do his Function the Ho- 
nour to publifh to the World, that 

; Pfays repreiented by Puppetsare permit- 
ted in our Univerfities, and that Sort of Drama not 
wholly thought. unworthy the Critick of learned 
Heads: But as F have been convetiant tathet with 
the fz Ode, as I think the Criticks call it, I 
muft be 1o hamble as to make a Requelt to Mr. Pow- 
ell, and defire him to apply-his Thoughts to an- 
f{wering the Difficulties with which my Kinfman, 
we ‘= of the following Letter, feems to be em~- 

tra 


To my Honour'd Kinfman Vaic Bickerftaf€ E/7; 


Dear Confin, — | 
‘ HA D the Family of the Beadlefaffs, whereof 
_ 4&4 I, tho’ unworthy, am one, known of your 
. being fate Nese, 


ee Oxon, we had in our own 


* and in the Univerfity’s, (as it is our Office) made 
* you a Gompliment: But your fhort Stay here 
* robbd us of an rtunity of paying our due 


“ Refpects, and you of receiving an ingenious En- 
* tertainment, with which we at prefent divert our 
* felves and Strangers. A Puppet-Show at this Time 
* fupplies the Want of an CT, And fince the 
© Nymphs of this City are difappointed of a lufcious 
© Mufick-Speech, and the Country Ladies of hearing 
‘ their Sons or Brothers {peak Verfes; yet the vo- 
‘cal Machines, like them, by the Help of a 
“ Prompter, fay Things as much to the Benefit of 
‘ the Audience, and almoft as properly their own. 
© The Licence of Terre-Filius is refin'd to the well- 
« bred Satyr of Panchenello, Now, Coufin Bicker- 
* Gaff, tho Punch has neither a French Nightcap, 
“‘nor Long Pockets, yct_you muft own him to be 
© a Pretty Fellow, a vry Pretty Fellow : Nay, fince 
he feldom leaves the Company, without calling, 

* Son of aWhore, demanding Satisfaction, and Ducl- 
« ling, hemuft be own'd a Smart Fellow too. Yet, 
* by fome Indecencies towards the Ladies, he feems 
© to be ofa Third Character; diftinét from any you 
* have yet touch’d upon. A young Gentleman 
© who fat next me, (for I had the Snape Ns fecing 
© this Entertainment) in a tufted Gown,red Stockings, 
* and long Wig,which I pronounce to be tantamount 
* to red Heels and a dangling Cane, was enragd 
* when Punchenello difturbd a toft Love-Scene witht 
“ his Ribaldry. You would oblige us mightily by 
* laying down fome Rules for adjufting the extrava- 
* cant Behaviour of this dimanzor of the Play, and 
© by writing a Treatife on thisSort of Dramatick 
© Poetry, fo much favoured, and {6 little underitood, 

© bythe learned World, 

< From its being convey’d in aCart after the The/* 

© pian Manner, all the Parts being recited by one 
Perfon, as the Cuftom was before eZfebilus, and 
© the Behaviour of Punch as if he had won the Goal, 
* you may pofibly deduce its Antiquity, and fettle 
© the Chronology, aswell as fome of out Modern 


- 






\ 


to Saturday Fuly 23. 1709. 


; Criticks, In its natural Tranfitions, from Mourn- 
;, til to Metry ; as, from the Hanging of a Lovet to 
ancing upon the Rope ; from the Stalking of a 
Ghoft, to a Lady's prefenting you with a Jigs 
~ may difcover fiich a Decorum, as is not to be 
, sound elfewhere than in our Tragi-Comedies, But 
; L forget my felf; ’tis not for me. to diftate: I 
, thought fit, dear Coufin, to give you thefe Hints; 
, to thew _ that the Bexdlefaffs don’t walk before 
, Men of Letters to no Purpofe ; and that, tho’ we 
, do: but hold - the Train of Arts and Scienices, 
, Yet,like other Pages, we are now and then let into 
our Ladies Secrets, 


T ams your 
moft Affettionate Kinfinang 
Benjamin Beadleftaff. - 
; White's Chocolate-bon ey Fuly 22. 
The other wy took a Walk a Mile or two out 
of Town, and {trolling wherever Chance led ime, f 


was infenfibly carried into a by-Road, along whiga 
was avery agreeable Quickfet, of on etnaplinee 


From Mother Gour- 
dons, at Hedington, 
hear Oten, June 18. 


‘Heighs, which furrounded a. very delicious Seat and 


rden. From one Angie of the.Hedge, I heard a 
Voice cry, Sir, Sir-- This raisd my Curiofity; 
and I heard the fame Voice fay, but in a gentle 
Tone, Come forward, come forward. I did fo; 
and ore through the Hedge call’d me by my Name, 
and bad me go on to the Left, and I fhould be ad- 
mitted to vilit an old Acquaiittance in Diftrefs, 
The Laws of Knight Errantry. made me obey the 
Summons without Hefitation ; and I was let in at 
the Back-Gate of a lovely Houfe by a Maid Servant, 
who carricd’me irom Room to Room, ‘till I came 
into aGallery; at the End of which, I faw a fine 
Lady dreis‘d in the moft funptuous Habit, as if fhe 
were going toa Ball,but with the moft abject and dif- 
confolate Sorrow in her Face that I ever beheld. As 
I came neat, the burft into Tears, and cry’d, Sir; 
Do not you know the unhappy Teraminta? 1 foon 
recollected her whole Perfon: But (faid 1) Ma- 
dam, The Simplicity of Drefs, in which I have ever 
feen you at your goad Father’s Houfe,and the Chear- 
fulnefs of Countenance with which you always 
appear'd, are fo unlike the Fafhion and Temper 
= are now in, that I'did not eafily recover the 

emory of you. Your Habit was thien decent and 
mode(t, yout Looks ferene and beautiful : Whence 
then this_unaccountable Change? Nothing can 
{peak fo deep a Sorrow as your prefent Afpect; yet 
your Drefs is made’ for Jollity and Revelling. “It 
1s (faid ‘fhe) an unfpeakable Pleaiure to. meet with 
one Iknow, and to bewail my felf to any that is 
not an utter Stranger to Humanity. When your 
Friend my Father died, he left me toa wide World, 
with no Defence againft the Infults of Fortune, but 
rather a Thouland Snares to intrap me in the Dan- 
gers to which Youth and Innocence are expofed; in 
an Age wherein Honour and Virtue are become mere 
Words, and us'd only as they ierve to betray thofe 
who underftand them in their native Senie, dnd o- 
bey “em 2s the Guides and Motives of their — 











The wickedeft of all ‘Men living, the abandon'd 
Deciws, who has no Knowledge of any good Art or 
Purpote of Huinan Life, but as it tends to the = 
fagtion of his Appetites, had Opportunities of fre- 
quently fecfhg and entertaming meat a Houfe where 
inix'd Company boarded, and where he placd him- 
felf for the bafe Intention which he has fince brought 


to pas. Decins faw enough inme to raife his bru- 
tal Defires, and my Circumftariecs gave him Hopes 
of accomplifhing “em. But all the glittering X- 
peétations he could lay before me, joind by my pri- 
vate Terrors of Poverty it felf, could not for fome 
Months prevail upon me ;_yet, however Thated his 
Intention, I ftill had a fecret Satisfaction in his 
Courtthip, and always expos'd my {elf to his Sollici- 
tations, Sce here the Bane of our Sex! Let the 
Fiattery be never fo apparent», the Flatterer 
never fo ill thought of, his raifes are {till 
agreeable, and we contribute to our own Deceit. 
T was therefore ftill fond of all Opportunities and 
Pretences of being in his Jogeny In a Word, 
I was at la(t ruin’d by him, and brought to this 
Place, where I have been ever fince immurd; and 
from the fatal Day after my Fall from Innocence, 
my Worthipper became my Matter and my Tyrant. 
Thus you ice me habited in the moft gorgeous 
Manner, not in Honour of meas a Woman he 
loves, but as this Attire charrhs his own Eye, and 
urges him to repeat the Gratification he takes in me, 
as the Servant of his brutifh Lufts and Appetites, 
1 know not where to fly for Redrefs ; but am here 
ining away Life in the Solitude and Severity of a 
un, but the Confcience and Guilt of an Harlot. 
I live in this lewd Practice with a Religious Awe 
of my Minifter of Darknefs, upbraided with the 
Support I receive from him, for the ineftimable 
Pofleffion of Youth, of Innocence, of Honour, 
and of Confcience. [ fee, Sir, my Difcourfe grows 
painful to you ; all I beg of you is, to paint in fo 
 ftrong Colours, as to let Decius fee Lam difcover'd 
to be in his Pofleffion, that I may be turn’d out of 
this deteftable Scene of regular wong and 
either think no more, or fin no more. If your 
Writings have the good Effect of gaining my En- 
jargement, I promife you I will attone for this un- 
happy Step, by preferring an innocent laborious 
/Poverty, to all the guilty Affluence the World can 
offer me. yr aul 
From my own Apartment, Fuly 22. 

I am got hicher fafe, but never {pent Time with 
fo little Satisfaction as this Evening ; for you muft 
know, I was five Hours with three AZ@rry, and 
two Honeft Fellows, The former fang Catches ; and 
the Jatter even died with laughing at the Noife they 
made. Well, ( fays Tom, Belfrey ) You Scholars, 
Mr. Bickerfaff,' are the worlt Company in the 
World. Ay, (fays his Oppofite) You are dull to 
Night ; prithee be merry. With that I huzza‘d, 
ot took a Jump crofs the Table, then came cle- 
ver upon my Legs, and fell a laughing. Let 

\ Mr. Bicker faff alone (fays oné of the Honeft Fellows) 
when he’s in a good Hemout, he’s as good Com- 
pany as any Man in England. He had no fooner 


fpoke, but I finatch’d his Hat off his Head, and’ 


clap’d his upon my own, and burft out a laughing 
again; \upon which we all fell a laughing for 
half an Hour. One of the Honef Fellows got be- 
hind me in the interim, and hit me a round Slap 
on the Back ; upon which he got the Laugh out of 
my Hands, and it was fuch a Twang on my Shoul- 
ders, that I confefs he was much merrier than I. 
I was half angry; but refolv'd to keep = the 
good Humour of the Company ; and after hollow- 
ing as loud as I could poffibly, I drank off a 
Bumper of Claret, that made me {tare again. Nay, 
{fays one of the Hone/t Fellows) Mr. Uaac is in the 
right, there is no Converfation in this; What fig- 
pend om pr or hitting one another on the Back ? 
Let’s drink about. We did fo from Sevena Clock 
till Eleven ; and now I am come hither, and, after 
the Manner of the wife Pythagoras, begin to re- 
fle&t upon the Paflages of the Day. I remember 
nothing, but that I am bruis’d to Death ; and as it 
is isy Way to write down all the good Things I 





have heard in the faft Converfation to furnifh my 
Paper, I can from this only tell you my Suffcrings 
and iny Barigs. I nam‘d Pythagoras juft now, and 
I proteft to you, as he believ'd: Men after Death 
enter'd into other Species, 1 am now and then 
tempted to think other Animals enter into Men, 
and: could name feveral on two Legs, that never 
difcover any Sentiment above what is common 
with the Species. of a lower Kind; as we fee in 
thefe bodily Wits whom I was with to Night, 
whofe Parts confift in Strength and Aétivity ; but 
theiv boifterous Mirth gives me great Impatience 
for the Return of fuch Happinefs as I enjoy’d in a 
Converfation laft ‘Week. Among others 1m that 
Company,we had Florio, who never interrupted any 
Man living when he was ipeaking, or ever ceas'd 
to {peak ; but others lamented that he had done. 
His Difcourfe ever arifes from a Fulnefs of the 
Matter before him, and not from Oftentation or 
Triumph of his Underftanding; for tho’ he fel- 
dom delivers what he need fear being repeated, he 
fpeaks without having that End in View ; and his 
Forbearance of Calumny or Bitternefs, 1s owing 
rather to his good Nature than his Difcretion; for 
which Reafon he is clteem’d a Gentleman perfectly 
qualified for Conyerfation, in whom a general 
good Will to Mankind takes otf the Neceflity of 
Caution and Circumfpection, We had at the 
fame Time that Evening the beft Sort of Cae 
nion that can be, a good-natur'd old Man. This 
Perfon meets in the Company of young Men Ve- 
neration for his Ben¢volence, and. is not only va- 
lued.for the good Qualities of which he is Mafter, 
but reaps an Acceptance from the Pardon he gives 
to other Men’s Faults: And the Ingenuous Sort of 
Men with whom he converfes, have fo juft a Re- 
gard for him, that he rather is an Example, than a 
Check to their Behaviour. For this Reafon, as Se- 
necio never pretends to be a Man of Pleafure before 
Youth, fo young Men never fet up for Wildom 
before Senecio ; fo that you never meet, where he is, 
thofe Montters of Converfation, who are grave or 
gay above their Years. He never conveérfes bur 
with Followers of Nature and_good Senfe,' where 
all that is utter'd is only the Effect of a cémmuni- 
cable Temper, and not of Emulation to excel their 
Companions; all Defire of Superiority being a 
Contradiction to that Spirit which makes a jut 
Converfation, the very Eflence of which is mutual 
ood Will. Hence it is, that I take it for a Rule, 
t the natural, and not the acquir’d Man, is the 
a. Learning, Wit, Gallantry, and good 
Bree nf are all but fubordinate Qualities in Soci- 
ety, and are of no Value, but as they are fubfer- 
vient to Benevolence, and tend to a certain Man- 
ner of being or appearing equal to the reft of the 
Company ; for Converfation is compos'd of an Af- 
fembly of Men, as they are Men, and ‘not as they 
are diftinguith’d by Fortune: Therefore he that 
brings his Quality with him into Converfation, 
fhould always pay the Reckoning ; for he came to 
receive Homage, and not to meet his Friends. --- 
But the Din about my Ears from the Clamour of 
the People I was with this Evening, has carried me 
beyond my intended Purpofe, which was to ex- 
plain upon the Order of Aderry Fellows; but 
think I may pronounce of “em, as I heard good Se- 
ag oy a y= y = Wit of o, = Age, fay, 
viz, That a Aferry Fellow is the Saddeft Fellow 
~ 7 P 4 "6 
bis Paper, nish a blank Leaf to write Bufinefs on 
may be hal of J. Morphew near Stationery Hall = 


Advertifements, 


** The Monthly Amufément, Number If. for May, 1709. Con: 
taming, Le Mifantrope, aComedy, trom the French of Manfieur 
de Moliere. Printed for D, Midwinter in St. Paul’sChurch-yard, 
and B, Lintote in Fleetftreet: Andfold by J. Morphew near Sta- 
yaaa Price 16 Where may be had Number I. tor 
pri e 

_ This Day is publithd, 

in Unmask’d ; Or, Female Dialogues betwixt an 
aiden Lady and her Neece, on feveral diverting 
Love, Marriage, Memoirs, and Morals, &c. of 
the Times. Sold by J. Morplew near Stationers-hall, and 


HE Vi 
elderly 
Diflcourfes ‘on 


J. Woodward in Se. Chriftopher’s Church-yard in Threadneedle~ 


itreer, ‘ 





Sold by John Morphew near Stationere-Hall, where Advertifements axe taken in. 








